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TOMB OF 
DRACULA 



HE TOMB 





And now, free only 

FOUR MONTHS, L UCAS 
BRAND HAS AGAIN 
CONTINUED H/S LIFE OF 
CRIME - TH/S T/ME 
WITH THE DEATHS OF 
FOUR MEN- - 




M N /RONy OF SORTS THE PATH 
OF LUCAS BRAND HAS CROSSED 
THAT OF THE LORD OF DARRNESS- 
AND NOW rT INTERTWINES WITH 
THOSE WHO SEERDRACULA- 
FRANRDRARE AND RACHEL 
RAN HELS/NG — 





"WE HAP MADE OUR WAY TO HAITI ON A BUSINESS VENTURE, 
BUT FOUND OURSELVES LOST WHEN OUR GUIDES SUDDENLY 
PANICKED AND FLED AS WE APPROACHED THE EDGE OF THE 
JUNGLE. 






—AND FOR THREE MONTHS MORE 
I PLEAPEP THEY LET ME PIE, 
BUT INSTEAP, THEY PUT ME IN 
HEBE — IN THIS MECHANICAL 
MOBSTER WHICH, THRU' THE 
SAP/ST/C GBAC/OUSHESS 
OF SOME HELLISH GOD— 
LETS ME LIVE/ 



BUT THEN, AS MV FORTUNES ' 
OWINDLEO TO KEEP ME ALIVE, I 
BECAME LESS AND LESS MOROSE- 
FOP. I REALIZEP THAT POKING , 
MY CAPTURE, 1 HAD LEARNED [ 
AN ART FEW CIVILIZED MEN 4 



VOODOO WAS MINE 
TO COMMAND, AND 
MINE TO SEER 
.VENGEANCE WITH. 











r YOUR ^ _ 

THE ONES ON THE 
MOTORCYCLES -- 
WHERE ARE THEY? 









HEY. WHO RE WE 
AFTER THIS 
TIME.BRANP? 



YONIGHT, 



LUCAS BRANP 
MEETS ANOTHER 






YOU GOT IT WRONG, \ \\( HE CAME TO 

OLD MAN- IT'S YOU YOU LAST YEAR. 



GOOD, OLP 
MAN- REAL 
GOOD. JUST 
KEEP 
FOLLOWING 
ORPERS 
THAT WAY 
AN' MAYBE 
WE WON'T 
HURT 

you too . 
MUCH. / 





YES, QUINCY - - DRACULA- 
W HO HAS SOUGHT THESE 
YI/SCPEAN7S FOR NIGHTS, 
>v_ NOW- 



r -AND, HAVING 
FOUND THEM. WILL 
EXACT ALL I HAVE 
SO CAREFULLY 
. PLANNED. 



T-DEAD. AND REBORN^. 
ONCE MORE -AND NEITHER 
YOU NOR ANY OTHER MORTAL 
MAY SLAY DRACULA FOR A , 
V FTNALTIME. J 



POLT— RISE 
UNDER MY 
POWER— 



WHAT I SEEK IS’ 
SOMETHING 
MOPE THAN MY 
KILLING THEM. . 



YOU FOOLS 
THOUGHT 
YOU HAP 
KILLED ME- 
BUT I AM 
ALREADY 
DEAD— 



RISE NOW; 



SILENCE, WOMAN -- 
I HAVE NOT KILLED 
ANY OF THESE SCUM-- 
THAT WOULD HAVE 
BEEN TOO EASILY 
. ACCOMPLISHED — 

W AND FAR TOO 
X POINTLESS- 



— you HAVE 

A MISSION 
TO PERFORM 
FOR YOUR 

MASTER, j 






BELIEVE WHAT YOU V I HAVE LIVED 
WILL. HARKER-- BUT 500 YEARS— 
YOUR THREATS ARE AND V 0 U. YOU 
MEANINGLESS . ONLY HAVE A 
TO ME . FEW MORE TO 

V. " £H? J 



/ FIEND, MEANS 
, I SHALL FIND 
YOU AGAIN— 
AW THEN K/LL 
YOU A FINAL 
L. TIME. 



r 4S FOR you, HARKER-FOR TONIGHT YOU 
SHALL BE SPARED — NOT FOR ANY 
SENTIMENTAL REASONS, OLD FRIEND-- 
BUT TONIGHT DRACULA'S LUST 
HAS BEEN FILLED. 



STRONGER 



* 



GO, NOW- YOU HAVE 
EARNED YOUR REWARD. 






-AND AS HE WRITHES IN PAINFUL 

uukifico uc tuamjcc -rue nAWfj 



-BUT HE IS REBORN 

TWICE- PLAGUED!! | 



HUNGER, HE WATCHES THE DAWN 
RISE AND SUNLIGHT FILL HIS 
EMPTY MANSE- SUNLIGHT 
WHICH WILL BURN THE UNDE AD 
HORROR FROM HIS FRAILEO 
BODY. 



-FOR HE THIRSTS 
THE THIRST OF A 
MMP/RE--YET 
HE CANNOT 
LEAVE THE IRON 
SHELL WHICH 
GIVES HIM LIFE— 



MNDHE WAITS. 

FOR THERE IS 
NOTHING ELSE TO 
DO- BUT TO WAIT - 
AND TO D/E. 



.4SS> next SCREAMING HOUSE! 




